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From tha Canadian Son of Temperance.

Down with the Liquor Traffic.

Ye friends of Temperance throughrthe land,

United in one glorious band,

Come out like men, be free and bold,

And say no liquor shall be sold :

Down with the liquor traffic.

Let all, from Gaspe to Sandwich port,
From Owen's Sound to Erie's fort,

Unite in heart, unite in hand,
To banish liquor from our land :

Down with the liquor traffic.

Moral suasion has lone been tried,

And is by all the wise decried ;

And other means we now must try

To free our land, then let us cry,

Down with the liquor traffic.

We see its evils every day,
From rum poles stuck in each highway,
Our fellow mortals to betray :

Then Temrerance men united say,
Down with the liquor traffic.

Let all our actions suit the word,

And th' echo far and wide be heard ;

" Petitions spread and names procure" .

By thousands, then are wo brothers sure

To stop the liquor traffic.
A TOCNO BO.V.

THB GOLD MAN.

I have sometimes regretted that the discovery

ol the metallic riches ol California did not

occur during my wild excursions in the woods

and prairies of Texas. I was then little more

than a boy, and having been one of a party
which started overland from Galveston to New
York, only prevented by a wound in my foot,

I should certainly have started off to the dig-gin- s,

via. Santa Fe, in the Rocky Mountains, as

the ease might be. Not that 1 should have gone
gold banting; it is not my vocation. Not hav-

ing a very clearly defined notion of the relative
value of a sovereign and a shilling,! should scarce-

ly have gone poking about like a geologist for
the quartz imbedded metal, nor should 1 have
coveted the position of a man whose whole day
is spent in groping in the earth, with wondrous

niture around and the blue sky above, to ad-

mire. Besides, 1 am afflicted by week sight, a

hereditary complaint which descends to me from
my father, and like the Bayard Taylor donkey,
which mistook a Yankee speculator's red hair
for swamp hay, should have lived in continual
apprehension of mistaking bright stones for gold,
and hill-sid- e flowers for rich veins.

But I should like much to have started with
the first settlers and miners, to have shared their
traveling adventures, their hair breadth escapes,
and wondrons but exciting trials, and practical-

ly to have let them discern at a future period
that a 'chief had been among them taking
notes. Tha first burst of the golden rumor
reached me in Paris, and fell coldly on my ear.
I had been five years away from Texas, and over
head and 'jars in the excitement of the Europe-
an revolutions, and for changes almost hourly
occuring in that city of wonders, which French-
men fondly indicate to be the capital of the
world, a place, the site of which, in the ideas of

warm patriots, seem to have a great power of lo-

comotion.
Mv interest in every thing American, how

ever, eaused me to watch with interest, after a
while, the phases of the great event which is

destined to have inch a vast influence on the
future of the whole civilized world for evil, if

the mad hunt for mare lucre ehack the advance
of enlightenment, the only thing which enables
us rightly to use temporal advantages. For
soma time, however, my attention was only at-

tracted like that of all men who watch the his.
tory of their own time. It is only within a
very short time that the affair has taken more
personal and immediate interest.

My headquarters in Europe have for some
time beea faru, a city lor which 1 bavea weak,
ness. Daring the antnmn of last year, I receiv-

ed a ticket for a ball to which no persons were
admitted except In naval uniform. It was for
charitable purposes, and I originally deelined

oing, a party ol nogiisn laaies, nowever, wnom
knew, wished to attend, and requested me to

escort them. I resolved magnanimously to

change my previous resolution and be present.
My first difficulty was a uniform. I had so
inclination to have a suit meda for the occa-

sion, and I had a decided objection to hiring
one from masquerade shop. Suddenly I reeol-l- a,

ted that 1 had a relic of my erratic Ufa in

Texas, in the shape of lieutenant's suit of blue.

It was old and the worst for wear, but it was

genuine, and conld on a pinch, be burnished
nn tn nua mntnr for a niffht. Accordingly, on

trie evening in qiestioa I found myself under

the eovered way leading to tha Jardin d'Hiver,
a party of ladiea under my guidance, waiting
fur a crowd of persona belore ma to pas era I

' And speculating on th agreeable prospect of
rinintr, female society during his journey

. : 'irmrwha juttiguedoy J.hsasys
jwii ui,y soon icll asleep. .

ror several days the march wss continued
through a country of varied character, until
at last, about 12 o'clock one morning, th cara-
van reached the month of a secluded and pic-

turesque valley, through which rushed a small
stream, that about a mile off was blended ith
the waters of a large river.

Walter Bruce dashed eagerly forward. A nar
row ledge of land lay between the river and
huge precipitious rock, and on this the house
inhabited oy Pablo was situated. As Walter
came in sight, a yonng girl who had been stand-
ing at the threshhold of the door of the pxin- -
cipal block, hurried iu, and very soon returned
with a man.

The man was about sixty, with a tbiu, hard,
wrinkled face, small, gray, piercing eyes, a
heavy white beard, growing almost all over his
face, and withal a worn and suffreing air, which
was sufficiently painful. A look of suspicion,
too, hung over every feature, but Walter Bruce
scarcely noticed him, so taken was he by the
charms of the yonng girl beside him. She was
a dark-eye- d Mexican, of about sixteen year of
age, with long curling hair, a mouth which
would bave delighted a fhidiaa or a Kaphtcl,
teeth white as snow, and a graceful and elegant
form, which the young man thought he had
never seen equalled. She wore the pictursque
costume of a Mexican woman oli the middle
classes, in strong contrast to the course dusky,
and common habiliments of the man beside
her.

Welcome, stranger," said the man in a fee
ble voice. "What brings you into these remote
partol"

1 come from Messrs. Morris aud rrankhn,
of Vera Cruz," replied Bruce, "and but precede
my caravan oy a lew hundred yards.

"Enter" said the old man, with considerable
animation, a ray of pleasure illuminating his
features. "Uuadalope, go bid Maria prepare a
repast."

The young girl moved towards the distant
huts, and Walter followed Pablo into the outer
apartment of the house. It was a large and
almost naked room, which usually contained
the goods that formed the matter of barter with
the traders of the district. The two men sat
down by a huge German stove, that served to
dittuse warmth through the warehouse, and
natter sloocc handed his letters to the seent.
The old man took them, put on his spectacles,
and read them carefully. Every now aud then
he raised his looks from the papers, as if to
muse on their contents, but in reality to scru
tinize with s cautious eye their bearer.

" i on are warmly recommended by Messrs.
Morris and Franklio," said he, presently, speak
ing pure English. Have yon been long in their
employment?"

Three months when 1 left Vera Cruz.
Three months short time to learn a man's

character.
'Messrs. Morris and Franklin have thought

it quite sufficient to give me their confidence,"
observed Walter a little haughtily.

"JJon t be hasty yonng man, said rablo,
gravely. "I doubt not you are deserviug of
their regard; but 1 have been nsed to the world,
and have been made perhaps over suspicions by
circumstances."

"From the moment, that in any transaction,
1 bave the full approval of my employer, i sop.
pose thatj relieves yon from all responsibility."

oerwuuijr certainly as tar a. meir dus
iness is concerned but her comes the caravan,
and breakfast. We can resume onr conversa
tion in the evening."

When breakfast was over, Pablo retired to an
inner room to study his letters, and to prepare
instructions for Jacob Willis his successor. He
left Walter to the care of Gaudalupe. The
young people were at an age when acquaintan-
ces are rapidly made. The girl had never before
been thrown into the society of an educated
man, while Walter had rarely been placed in a
position since the commencement of his adven-

turous career, to study so closely the femsle
character. Influenced by the excitement of his
journey, by the romantic circumstances of his
position, Walter Bruee was before evening deep-

ly in love; while, had the young girl questioned
her own heart, it is probable sh might have
made a similar discovery.

After dinner Pablo expressed a wish to be
alone with his daughter and w alter, tie waa
very pale and excited, and when he took them
into an inner department, sank on a chair under
the excess of his emotion.

"Mr. Bruce." said ha gravely, after a short
pause, "I am compelled to be abrupt and brief.
My daughter has been hitherto in the dark as
to the cans of my sending to Messrs. Morris
and Franklin. I am devoured by an internal
disease and hav not many days to live.

"Fatherl" cried the girl.
"Silence, child, and listen. Remain np here

jun cauuov, ana inisis wny x oegged my em-
ployer to sends trusty person to m. Mr Brace,
I have examined carefully the letters tent me
ana iney satisfy mc completely, I begged them
to send me a young man, if possible, free from
sll ties of affection. There is no time for del-

icacy of feeling or hesitation. Do yon think
it probable, after on day' acquaintance, that
you could be happy with my daughter for your
wuer- -

' "Sir," cried Walter Brace warmly "I have
thi day learned to believe in those sudden pas-
sion which carry away in an instant beyond
all the calculation of reason. I love your
daughter." -

"This it better than I expected. And now
yonng man, clot that door, and listen to me.
Are you willing to take her portionless and
withont fortunel'V

"I am yonng, in health, and able to work,"
aid Walter Bruee, who was vainly endesvoring

to catch th aye of the blushing and puzzled
beauty,

"Enough, Walter Brae; yon see befor yon
the richest heiress in America. Surrounded by
her children, I had hoped myself to enjoy for-

tune and it favors, ' But 1 have waited too long
nd I shall nvr leave this place. Yonng man,

in thi country rot tread on gold a you walk.
The whole land is on mass of asiuerai riche.

I twenty years has inhnnitftd California.J' ,.....!

iy urges us to stun toiue oue to Unix in whom
we have confidence, to wind tip his aceoults,
and to receive from him some deposit of which
ne speaks in terms or considerable ambiguity.
I have determined to acquiesce in his wishes,
sud if you hsve no objection, I should desire
you, Mr. Bruce, to be the sgent lor this pur-
pose."

"You wish me to go to California1!" said
Bruce quietly.

"Exactly. Frankly, we have every reason
to be pleased with you, and I know none of our
young men to whom I should confide this task
with so much pleasure.

"I am exceedingly grateful for your good
opinion, Mr. Morris, and am quite ready to
start at the earliest opportunity."

The merchant seemed mun4 pleased at this
prompt decision, and entered at once into fuller
details with regard to his mission. He was to
journey by land to Mazatlan, thence by a tra
ding schooner to San irancisco Bay, and after
settling the affairs of the counter, to leave there
one Jacob Willis, a plodding old clerk, who
was selected to rep'ace the Mexican.

Three days later, Walter Bruce, furnished
with credentials, with money, and accompanied
by Jacob Willis, took his place in the stage
bound for Mexico city. The journey was in
teresting and delightful, and the young man
began bis progress with feelings of extreme de-

light. He was of a romantic and impression
able nature; traveling was with him a passion,
and the ground over which he bad to travel,
though now well known to the reading pnblic,
was to him new and full of charms. The splen-
dor of Orizsbs pesk, the delights of Jalapa, the
plains of Perots, Popocatupel, the grand and
sublime scenery of the country in general, its
varied phases of soft and fertile nature filled
with satisfaction, aud created a source of endless
reflection for the future. And then Mexico
city and Its wondrous and vast valley, its lakes
snd bills, its curioas manners and primitive
people, were all subjects of ob- -

servation. But he stayed not by tho way.
His ordera were to proceed with the utmost ra
pidity. His companion and himself were well
armed, for they had to go through the robber
region, itself a fertile source of exeilement; out
at last dangers and difficulties were past snd
they arrived at Mazatlan, glad to rest their
weary limbs in the hositable house of Mr. Reilex,
the agent of that part, one of the most pictur-

esque on the Pacific, and reminded one of the
East and of Spaiu, with it cream-colore- d

houses its heavy-arche- d entrances and cool court-
yards within, its massive cornices and large bal-

conied windows.
Walter Bruce took a few days to rest and re-

fresh himself after his journey, the more readily
that the schooner which was to convey him to
San Francisco Bay was not yet quite loaded
with its varied freight. Besides, it was neces-- -
sary that Jacob Willis should receive some in-

sight into the nature of the constant transac-
tions which took place between Mazatlan and
the agent in California. At length, however,
all was ready, and the young man and his old
associate went on the schooner, bound for Cal-

ifornia. The journey presented the usual va-

rieties, but nothing worthy of particular notice;
and at the end of a somewhat wearisome voysge,
during which the young man rather astonished
the skipper and crew by his nautical experience,
they entered the magnificent bay of California,
and anchored a short distance from the land.

This is not the place to enter into any min
ute description of localities. My friend had
little to do on the coast. The counter managed
by the old Mexican, was up the country, and
thither he immediately prepared to journey.
The distance was not great, but it had to be per-

formed on horseback, with an Indian for a guide,
while a train of mules were to take up the sup-

ply of goods which were to replenish the store.
Bruce made his preparations with the utmost
rapidity. During his long journey his cariosity
had become much excited, and he was anxious
to see the man about whom Mr. Morris had told
him enough to let him see that he was an orig-
inal and singular character.

It was a fine summer morning in autumn
when Walter Bruce and his little caravan start-

ed towards the foot hills of the Sierra Nevada,
where was situated the little settlement of Pab-

lo Hitters, the name of the Mexican in question.
The weather without being very warm was dry
and pleasant; aud as th Indian guide knew

the road well, the way presented little diffi-

culty. The first night the tent was pitched in

t grove of evergreen oaks, which formed an
agreeable shelter. Walter Bruce, after supper
got into conversation with the Indian, who was

communicative and well informed. At length
he asked him questions about Pablo. The In-

dian looked uneasily around is if he feared to be

overheard and then mattered a few words scarce-

ly intelligible. -

"You know him?" aid Wlter, with ome

anxiety.
' "Yes; Pablo medicine man great may tcry
not much good talk about him.'

"Indeed! I am very anxious to know him?"
"Him Gold man, he know all the secroU of

the hill rich, like ten chiefs.
"Gold mnl" cried Walter, still more excited

"who gave him that name?" ,

Indians. White man langh; but Indun
know hills full of gold no use to poor Indian,

but white msn god; and Publo know all about

it."
"Has Pablo found any gold, then? "
"He no want gold. He medicine man live

without work live without money."

"He teems to be a regular California
Waltar, but thi idea of the Indian's

is absurd. A man who has discovered gold

would not have remained op here so quiet. I

suppose the eceentrio old fellow has frightened

the Indians for fear oi their proving trouble-som-

"Does he live alone?'' asked he, once

more addressing th guide.' ,

"H got plenty ervnU, ad one girl bright
as ana and moon, two eye like Ur great

beauty!" ' '

"Ah, ahl" cried Walter "thi doubtless is the

precious deposit of which he speaks, and which

I shall hay to escort back to Vara Crui."

brave the erath. My friends had jnsttnnonnc -
?d to me that the moment txrw.tn

about to turn away wuuu niy eye was arrested
by the sight of a young man wearing precisely
the same dress as myself, only perfectly new,
who, leaping out of the dashing coup, gave his
arm to a young lady ol great beauty, and fol-

lowed in my track. 1 had scarcely time to
notice his own start of nnfeigned astonishment
at the sight of a Texas navy coat, and then I
was compelled to enter the precincts of the gay
and brilliant scene.

But already had I forgotten this ball; my
mind was carried back several years, to another
ball given in Galveston harbor, on board a dis-

masted brig, by a set of joyous, thoughtless
young officers, whose doubtful prospects of a
next day I dinner rendered them not a whit
less merry. For my own part, I had long
ceased to think of my privations and suffer-
ings in Texas, to remember only its bright
side, end I answered the admiring remarks of
my companions but earelessly, as 1 lived over
once more in memory, days which are always
pleasant when past, especially when belonging
to our first essays in manhood. My friends sat
down in a convenient spot, and 1 left thorn a
while to look after my strange toita. He, too,
was alone; he alto had left his female compan-

ion, and was evidently in search of me.
"Impossible! cried he, "no, it cannot be.
"Walter Bruce," exclaimed I, as I recogniz

ed a quondam lieutenant of the San Berdard
schooner.

"Well." said he. "I expect this is extraordi
nary and pleasant too. We parted on the deck
of the New York steamer, bound from Galveston
to New Orleans, and here we meet in Paris, to
all appearance in the identical clothes we wore
on that day."

I passed my arm through his, scarcely able to
speak and we moved along a few yards in si
lence.

"What are you doing here?" he said, after a
short pause. "Quill driving, I suppose. I have
been told yon have written considerable yarns
about Texas since you returned to Europe."

"Yes, my dear fellow," tenlied I, "I am now
an author. That is my business, profession or
calling; and yon?"

"Oh, 11 Why I've been to California since
I saw you, and I'm now on the lookout for a

place in old Europe, where to pitch my tent.
But come along, I must introduce you to my
wife. I have often talked of yon to hert You

recollect that MS. volume of mine, which 1

scribbled on board the Jim Bowie, and which
you corrected and revised for me. She has them.
But here she is."

I was then hastily introduced to a very love-

ly young woman, about twenty years of age,
whose ptculiar complexion and hair at once pro-

nounced her to be a Mexican of the mixed race
of Spaniards and Indians. She received me
with the Irani neaniness oi ner nation, sua
when I alluded to my not being alone, she pro
posed to join my party. This was readily
sgreed upon, and as my adventures in Texas
have always, I fear, to the sorrow of some pa-

tient friends, formed an endless topic of conver-
sation, the union proved interesting and very
agreeable. The fair haired and bine-eye- d Eng.
lishgirls, who composed the juvenile secti on
of my companions, formed a pleasing contrast
to the Mexican beauty, and the rest ol the eve-

ning was spent in company.

Next morning I found myself at the break
fast table of Walter Bruce, who occupied splen-
did apartments looking out on a fashionable
boulevard. All around him bespoke opulence
and wealth; his servants, his residence, his equip-

ages, were all in a style of almost oriental splen-

dor, and I could not refrain from remarking on
the wonderful change in his fortunes which had
taken place since the day when we lived in a

state oi se on ooara the oia guaru
ship in the port of Galveston.

He smiled, and promised to eiplain the whole
affair to me, even at the risk of appearing in
print. "For," said he, "if I do narrate my ad-

venture you will not be able to resist the temp-

tation."
After breakfast we drew our chairs near the

fire, smoked the pipe of peace, which more than
any thing else earried me back to my old life,
and while Mrs. Bruee went out to make some
calls, frankly did my in danger and
difficulty relate his adventures and history.

When Walter Bruee left me, he was on his
way to ioiu two vessels of the Texas republic,
lying in New Orleans harbor, which had been
ordered down to Sisal, to assist the republic of
Yucatan against the parent state of Mexico. It
would require more space than I ean here de-

vote to the subject, to narrate all my friend's
adventures until he found himself one fine morn-

ing transferred from the deck of a
to the counting honse of a merchant of Vera
Cruz, a change which, however inglorious it
may sound, was really very advantageous.
Bruce had originally been educated for the bar,
as had I, and like myself abandoned quiet life
to wander in Texas, carried away by the de-

tails of her heroic struggle with Mexico. But
an American is generally fit for any thing, and
Walter Braes soon captivated the confidence
of Messrs Morris and franklin, his employers.
They had counters in the city of Mexico, at
Mazatlan, and traded with California, whenee
they drew hides and tallow, the very humble
but useful products of that now
region.

One day, about three months after the en-

trance of Bruee into tha service of Messrs. Mor
ris and Franklin, tha resident partner at' Vera
ltuj eauea me young man into his private of-

fice. Walter Bruce presented himself, and was
requested to sit down.

"Mr, Brace'' said tha merchant, opening a
leUer which lay before him, "I am in a slight
difficulty, to get ont of which I require the as-

sistance of ane in whom not only we have con-
fidence, but who is disposed to undertake for
tha house a task of soma delicacy and aieety."

"I am completely at your service," replied
the young man.

"Our counter to California is managed by an
old Mexican, about whom we know very little,
bat who has always beam very honest and cor-

rect in his dealings. He resided much in the
United State when young, but for tha last

But 1 alone know it. For twenty year I have
toiled in secret, at first for myself, then for my
ehild. The knowledge ot what laid areata
me made me greedy, and the more I collected
the more I wanted. Come."

The old man, whose eyes flashed with sn un-

earthly glare, seized the lamp from off the table,
took a key from his breast, and bade them fol-

low. He went a few yards down a passage,
and then opened a thick door. He entered
with the yonng couple, who had, by one stealthy
pressure of the hand, ratified the whole con-

tract. They were in a vast natural cavity.
The chamber in which they stood wssHwenty
feet high, and as many wide, while across its
centre ran a little stream, which fell into a hale
ran nnder the house, and joined the stream be
fore alluded to.

'Son and daughter," said the old man hold
ing up his lamp, "yon are in a mine. Above,
neiow, around, every where is gold. It is the
same all over the country, but in no place is
the mineral more abundant than in this vast
csve. For twenty years have I ventured alone,
during the long hours of the night, and behold
the produces of my toil."

tie pointed towards a pile of small barrels
occupying one corner of a cave.

'And is all that goldv cried Walter Bruce,
almost breathless.

"All gold. Truly, the Indian's are right,
though they never suspected tha truth, I am the
"Gold man." It is gold, and the fortune of
Guadalupe. Young man you receive from me
the sac ret deposit of an old man s only child;
swear to me, here in this place of battle, tu be

good and kind husband, and a faithful pro
tector.

"But, sir it is not possible your daughter,
rich and wealthy and beautiful, may wish to
find her equal."

"She knows not the value of her wealth.
But, Guadalupe, Speak. Wilt thou take this
young man for thy husband, to be thy friend
add companion when I am gone?"

"Father, talk not thus," said the girl pas
sionately. "1 never taw one I liked so much
before, but 1 csnnot bear you talk of death.

"Walter Bruce von hear, she is yours; but
let us come away from this. I have much to
tell you yet, and much to arrange.

That evening tha Geld Man told his story
the narrative of his wild adventure in Califor
nia of his discovery of the precious metal of
his long and arduous labors, and ol their suc-

cessful termination. He had been ill for more
than three months, but had kept this a secret
tram his child. Alarmed at his expected death
and trie difficult position of his danghter, he
had partially hinted of his riche to his employ
ers, snd had begged them to send him some one
to whom he could, without hesitation, give hit
daughter.

Walter Bruce went lo bed that night, but
not to sleep, he was half mad with excitement
snd joy. He rose fevered aud excited, but to
find his waking vision still real. The next
few days were spent in making preparations for
their departure. Old Pablo vanquished by the
earnest prayers of the young couple, consented
to travel and try the power of medicine. A
week later the counter was given up to Jacob
Willis, and the caravan set out for its return
voyage. A few days later they reached the
schooner, and on the third Sunday after their
departure from the dry diggings, Walter and
Guadalupe were united in marriage by the joint
efforts of the American conanl and a Mazatlan
priest. Old Psblo did not survive their union
ten days, his disease had grown too powerful,
and he was buried, contrary to his expectations,
far away from his long cherished home.

Walter and his wife made the best of their
way to Vera Crut, and thenee to New York.
Guadalupe grieved bitterly for the death of her
kind old father, and her husband found it

to travel constantly to occupy her mind.
He invested his vast wealth in good securities,
and after a long peregrination through the
United States, took ship for Europe. Both him-

self and hit wife took a strong liking to Paris,
asmost Americans, and thus it wss I met them.
They now make it their head quarters, being
not disposed to travel since the birth of Master
Pablo Walter Bruce, which occurred about
six weeks back. My friend had intended mak
ing public his discovery in California, bat scarce
ly had he arrived at Wew rork, when the rd
mor reached his ears that California was a gold
country, a fact which none perhaps ever had
better cause to know than tha heir of "the Gold
Man."

PaiHATuai Dibcharsc or a Cannon Two
Men Horribly Mangled. On the receipt of the
news oy teiegrsph on Saturday evening isst,
that General Pierce vu the nominee of the
Democratic party for the Presidency, hit politi-
cal friends brought out the cannon in honor of
the result. In preparing it for the fourth
round, it discharged prematurely, taking off
both the arms ot James Curnahan, above the
elbows and one of the arms of Ephraim
Lashley breast mntnlated head braised, and
both eye probably destroyed. Hopes tre en-

tertained of his recovery. The unfortunate
men were engtged in lotding at the time the
ramrod doing the execution. Others close by
wera stunned and knocked down. SUnien.
villi JBermld.

A Rzlict and an Omen. In digging the
holes for post of the staging from which Kos-

suth was to address the citizens of Buffalo, a
cannon ball wss dng u from s depth

of about, 2, feet. It had the unmistakable
marks of British manufacture.and was nndondt-edl- y

fired from Canada during tha war of 1812.
So say the Buffalo paper.

"Yoo hem animated by thi fine scene, mv
dear Annia," said a lover "No," said she, ' I
never shall be wrM-tW- till I am your wife,
dearest;" and he gave her inch a kis that Je.
mima vowed sh thought somebody had hit
against our street-do- with a life preserver; it
made such a noise.

ftThe ancient cooks carried their art
to the most whimsical perfection. They
were able to serve up a whole pig,
boiled on one side md roasted on the
other. .u j,v ..!!

Th Migration o the Romanoffs. They
used to believe that eomou, at they drew near
the .earth, produced various mischievous pbe.
nomcna of an atmospheric kind. They made
healthy folkt ill, and ill folks well; aud were
quite as influential in a fitful fashion at the
tignt of the zodiac or the chsnges of the moon.
A tolerable fair representative of a comet in a
terrestial and political way, it the Czar of Rus-

sia. Hit movements, within or without their
proper orbit, are apt to be examined with tele-

scopic eyet. Hit probable policy, in any given
event, it speculated upon sagaciously. He it
the great tentorium of Europe; there it no pang
inflicted on the body politic any where ou the
continent, that it not recognized acutely at St.
Petersburg. In fact, several attributes of Deity
are commonly ascribed to the Emperor, along
with others, of the Satanic tort. He is omnis
cient, omnipotent, and diabolically malign.
His prodigious faculties sre uniformly devoted
to evil objects. He tresdt shout among trem-
bling sattelitet, seeking which he may devour.
Hit progresses tre momentous affairs; they dis-

order half the wits of Europe with coniecturea.
and afford them no satisfaction for their pains.

For the last three months, the whole tribe of
Romanoff has beeo running off to most uuex--

icted quarters of the globe. Une, to wit: the
uke of Leuchtenbergs, overruns Egypt aud

Syria. We need hardly say that Constantinople
layt in this route. Two archdukes have been
scouring Italy, pausing at Naples, Rome, Flor-
ence and Venice. The Emperor in person is at
Vienna, and all Austria of the bureaocratic clast
does homage to him. The Empress hat drop
ped in upon her royal brotner of Prussia, mak-
ing a formal detour through Germany. At
London, a side limb of the family has just got
himself snugly booked for the Danish succes-
sion. Altgether, they have a good time of it.

But how do the others fare, the regions on
which these Scandinavian descents are made?
Quite as well as could be expected. His royal
brutality, the King of Naples, gives an extra
twist to the wheel upon which the spirit of Nea-
politans has been broken. The Jesuit! procure
further concession! and a firmer footing. The
day ot emancipation is put afar off. Extraor-
dinary precautions are takan against the exor-tio- n

of r'reneh. and the subversion of Bonrbon
influence. The friends of the forsworn consti-
tution, and the secret of Lucien
Murat, are equally put at fault aud chagrined.
The night of despotism is reduced to Arctic
length and gloom.

Rome, too, feelt the polar influences. The
heads of the Greek and Latin churches have
never been so prodigal of mutual courtesies be-

fore. The Arch Dukes were feted and treated
at became the representatives of in Emperor.
To mark their visit as an era, the first and
wealthiest of Russian nobility brought a mag-
nificent gem all the way from Siberia, as a gift
to his Holiness. There it a growing confi- - t
dence in Russia on the part of the Papal Court:
and a corresponding coolness towards Fiance.
Ihere are some who think that a fear of the
President's designs upon the temporalities, in-

duces the Pope to strengthen himself by sn alii- -
ance with the Lzar. Uthert, more sanguine,
suppose that a of the two churches is
at last seriously contemplated; and point to the
vnriuu. uiuveuieuis ui ine .emperor, iu tne way
of endowing Roman Catholic churches, and in-

vesting Roman Catholic Bishops, and the like,
at tolerably reliable tokens of hit disposition.
Certainly, the relations between Rome and.St.
Petersburg! were never to cordial as now: nor
the obstacles to the nuion more practicable.
With Pio Nino for the Pope, and Nicholas for
the protector of the consolidated Church, it
might easily renew its youth.

At Floreuce, the approach of the Russian bat
been eitremely wintry. The Grand Dnke, they
do say, has gone mad. The story was about by
daylight in the streets, that hit Ducal intellect
was overthrown by a trick of designing people
around him, who got up a bold masquerade aud
played themselves off for ghostly monitors, re
quiring oy every lawmi sanction an abolition
of the Leopoldine laws, and the Constitution
of 1845. However this may be, and whether
madness or increase of courage in consequence
of the vicinity of the arch despot, are at the
bottom of the measure, all the legislation that
Tuscany has had these three score years that
was not eiecrable, has been swept away, and
replaced by an unqualified .tyranny. Jf the
Duke be not mad, he is undeniably feeble; tha
tool of religious fanatics. The recent act leaves
Sardinia solitary in its enjoyment of a constitu-
tional regime.

The late exhibitions of rigor in Austria are
doubtless owing to the same infloencea. The
restorative measures of the Prussian King are
unquestionably to. The progress of the great
Muscovite teems to carry with it the progress of
his doctrines. His pretence excites renovated
zeal in the holy cause ot conservatism. The
latent Republican tuufft in the air that the Oar
it about. He reads it in decrees, where not
word of the kind is expressed. He experience
it in revoked eoncesaitnl and abridged privi
leges. It seems to be a part of the welcome to
the Czar, to burn up constitutions, and Euaran- -
tees snd obligations, as a fitting holocaust. Such
it the influence of a shrewd diplomacy, and the -

impression of indefinite resonrees npoa the gen-
eral mind, and so far has Europe fled from the
positive pole of republicanism and becom Cot-tac- k.

A. r. Timet. '

StsTansi tNonNairreiirTv Thar m...
men, and woman, too, for that matter, who
wouiu nasuie a watcn worth, $iK with the ut-
most care, for fear of dnranvintr it. mk-nl- -.

while they wonld'not hesitate... to lay fOBgh
l J .1- -uuu upvu un leeiingt oi omen, worth twesi

v year of happiness. Many a maa ther
it who would turn to let the reptile live, who
would not scrapie to set hit foot npon human
heart and-- crash itl Many a lady who would
deem it a sin to raffle a lace up, it not ilow
to read th more eiquitit iittw.uk of th hu-
man heart! ...- r

Gold Receipt at th Mm anb Ex roar.
The amount of gold noeipU at th Phil,

delphia mint during th month of May, wa
(4,300,000. Th export for th tm mottk '

wss 1 1,957,000, leaving t exets of receipt f
$2,343,000. .: ,..


